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I once asked Canfield about an account in the papers
of a young man in one of,our western cities whom he
had sued for the payment of a bad check of $45,000.
It seemed to me foolish, for of course he could not
collect.

"Oh, I just did that to let you fellows know what a
rotter the boy was, that's all," he said. ''The night he
lost it he had turned up at my place with his older
brother and the manager of his father's business here
in New York. When the young fellow began to lose
heavily, my man came to me for instructions. I asked
his companions what to do. They said to let him
plunge, that the firm was good for it. Of course, the
next day they refused to pay. That is why I sued.

"But a few weeks later they needed me. The young
man had got into serious trouble which required a
large amount of instant cash. It was early Sunday
morning and there was at that time no place in New
York where one could get money after banking hours.
So the manager and the young man's brother turned
up at my house, bringing with them a man whose
name, on paper, was good for millions. Here was my
chance. They needed $25,000 cash. I gave it to them
in exchange for a check, signed by the brother and
backed by the rich man, for $70,000."

I rather imagine that certain people had to leave for
Montreal that morning and did not stay upon the man-
ner of their going.

When politics and the fine arts meet, there is some-
times a clash. Senators and aldermen may be good
lawmakers, but they are not always judges of decora-
tive painting. The funniest time I ever had was inor aught one knew, be. He was the god of all theone, He evidently wanted to give everyone a chance,could see more of him."nny told last the war of 1775 will come to an end."ee and a
